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beds or simple food: none of what you might call
the ' externals * worry me. I have my health aiid I
can always find a way to give my dreams a living
form. So I sit and dream and build up a world of
birds and butterflies and flowers from the sheen in a
dew-drop or the flash of a sea-gull's wing. Everyone
who has anything to do with me is considerate and
kind, and the only bore is being locked up, when there
is so much to be done.
I have just read the lives of Tolstoi and of Danton.
I rather love the latter. The former I don't pretend
to understand. He was so unbalanced, and he com-
promised with all his principles—like an English Trades
Union leader. I am now reading Eothen. What an
oddity Lady H. Stanhope was !
Jail is the only place where one gets time to read.
I am interested in what you say about Italy. It
has gone through such vicissitudes that one feels it
must have learnt a good deal. Co-operation is good,
but by no means a panacea. The old problem always
remains: how to prevent all the money and power,
etc., getting into the hands of a few, and they estab-
lishing themselves as a ruling tyrant class.
I am beginning to believe that everything must begin
from the schools, and that only when all children of a
nation have the same education will they have the
same chances in life and learn to look after the people
as a whole. Of course, education will have to be
different, but now, in England,, a few are trained to
bully and rule, and the mass is brought up and
educated to be fit only to be slaves. In Ireland we
are not so bad, as local and family history educates
the children, so our minds are more receptive and more
free.
Now I've written you a long letter of rubbish and I
have come to the end of my paper.

